THE CASE OF MILLY SENNEN
thing in which they could take shelter. She
scanned the cliff above her closely, and her eyes
rested on a kind of niche, hardly more than a
crack in the cliff face, which must be above high
tide, though not much, and must be accessible,
though not easily. Ah, that was the place an
old fisherman had once spoken of as die only
shelter a cat could get into at high tide for miles
along that stretch of coast. But it was very
small indeed. Could more than one person get
into it ? The fisherman had said not. Well, yes,
a slim woman and a child; but by no possibility
would it take three.
And then it came like a flash to Milly that
here was offered her her great chance. What,
that; not really that ? Yes, that and nothing
else. Stay, one must not be prematurely
dramatic. Was there actually no alternative ?
No, in very truth, none at all; it was indeed
" the only way,5* and she would take it. She
had lived ill, but she could die well, and she
would. And then she acted with swift decision.
" Look, f ve got it. Do you see that little
opening I You must get up there with the
child. Yes, you can. I'll help you. Nonsense,
you must do it. I know it won't hold three,
but I can swim and you can't. I'm Lady Sennen,
and I know the coast, and you don't. Aad,
if it did come to an accident, which it won't,